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to lend it to them to stir up their rice, but this I
heard was of no use unless they actually owned the
bone, and that I would not give up.

By way of a little change, we organised a gyrn-
kana in camp, and arranged a long list of events,
some of which, owing to the darkness, did not
come off. One meeting began with tent-pegging,
and, ' as Mahomet Ismael Khan is one of the
champions of- India at this feat, it was very in-
teresting. There seemed to be no way of puzzling
him, for, riding at a gallop at the small bamboo
pegs, his lance never missed its mark; we tried
split pegs and also putting them sideways, but
always with the same result. Herbert also was
very good at this. We placed small onions on
posts about ten yards apart; Ismael Khan rode
full speed past them, sword in hand, and, although
it was then nearly dark and the onions not much
larger than filberts, he never missed cutting one
of them in two.

Our sports ended by hanging up the carcase of
a goat, riding past it at a gallop, and cutting it